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Who the hell is Matt Murdock? 
by Sk313tOnzar3c001 


Summary 


I love Matt Murdock meets the Avengers. Even better when they assume Daredevil is ableist 
because he’s not learning ASL for Clint and stuff. So I added a twist in there. please read. 


3rd person 


Summary: Your obligatory Matt Murdock meets the Avengers fic where they find out he is 
blind ."-. With a small twist. 


"I'm not bringing the kid to fight HYDRA in Hell’s Kitchen!" Tony said to defend Spider- 
Man (who was more of an unhinged ehitd teenager than a man). 


"God, just ask daredevil." Clint spoke up in the argument. 


"Who?" Tony questioned in confusion. 


"You don't know daredevil? The devil of Hell's Kitchen? He helped to bring down that Fisk 
guy. He could really be a good asset." Natasha knew about the guy. 


"No...Oh yeah." Tony added despite his minimal understanding. 


"One time I got thrown in a dumpster with him actually." Everyone gave Clint a weird look. 
A dumpster? How does that even happen? 


"Ok then... we'll ask this Daredevil guy you want us to talk to." 


"Is that the guy?" Tony asked Clint to confirm. The person who was three roofs away turned 
around at the whisper before running away from them. 


"That's creepy, how did Daredevil hear us? Are his senses enhanced?” 


“Could be a one way comm, like microphone and speaker.” 


"Eh." Was all that left Clint's mouth with a shrug. "He's like that sometimes." 


"So once again, how did you get thrown in a dumpster with this Devil guy in the first place?" 
Tony pushed for an answer. 


"I was doing stupid shit with the Russians and one of the guys I was fighting threw me off the 
roof and into a dumpster that was behind the building, Daredevil was already in there pretty 
beat up from whatever piece of crap he was dealing with." Clint rambled. That was the most 
Clint Barton thing to have done since he wore the same outfit for a week straight (It was a 
pair of lose fitting pyjama pants and an oversized and over washed purple and black hoodie) 
on a stakeout for SHIELD that Natasha told the team about. 


"Hey, Foggy?" 
"Yeah?" 
"I think the Avengers saw me last night." 


"THE Avengers? The best heroes in the world Avengers? The-" Foggy fanboyed before being 
cut off. 


"Yes and I think they wanted me, and I’m sorta friends with one of them. Already.” 


"Which one?!" Foggy exclaimed. 
"The deaf one." 

"None of them are." 

Matt gave confused look. 


"Uhh, arrows and all that?" Matt tried, his brain had blanked. 


"You met Hawkeye? You’ve met Hawkeye! Wait so is Hawkeye deaf?" 


"Yeah, I'm surprised that it's not common knowledge. When I got thrown in that dumpster he 
tried to tell me that he was deaf and lost his hearing aids somewhere in the dumpster." 


"Did you tell him you were blind?" Foggy asked. 


"Hard not to.” Matt murmured. 


a few rooftop chases later :3 


"Hey Lucifer, we want to make a deal with you." Tony said bored of waiting. Someone 
jokingly slapped him, probably on the back of his head. "Ow." Tony said emphasising and 
over exaggerating the pain. 


"On one condition." Daredevil practically growled, his voice was deep but a medium volume. 


"Not selling our souls though." Stark remarked earning another slap on the head. 


"Stay out my city." He said in a deep voice. 


"Okay duly noted." Stark continued. 


Matt hated every second they were together. He barely tolerated them at most. Clint was the 
most bearable in the room. 


Natasha was always one to protect Clint in every situation. Wether it was a gun, a bomb, or 
an ableist asshole 


“Daredevil, can I talk to you? In private?” Natasha asked. 


“Sure,” Daredevil said standing up following Natasha into the next room. 


”T know you don’t like Clint or any of us for that matter but can you at least try to use sign? 
It’s like you intentionally don’t even try to use the language.” Natasha ranted. 


“T know a little bit.” The vigilante signed. Clint had taught him a few phrases. “And I do try.' 
Daredevil left the room. Natasha was left to soak in the silence. 


Matt sat down on his couch after checking where Clint’s legs were. 


“Your friends are idiots, you know that right?” Matt told Clint. 


“T know.” Clint said softly. 


“What do they think about the ring?” Matt chuckled. 


“Natasha was staring at it in the last debrief, no one else has noticed it so far.” Clint said 
looking at the ring. There was no indication it was an engagement ring because Clint put it on 
the wrong hand for the first week before he changed it to the correct hand after Matt noticed 
when crossing the street with him. 


“T’m going to tell Foggy tomorrow at the office.” Matt added. 


“When will I meet this mythical Foggy, by the way?” Clint asked softly. 


“You can come in tomorrow with me? If you want, that is.” Matt replied. 


“Yeah, that’d be nice.” Clint smiled. 


“Lucifer? Has anyone ever told you you’re a bit of a dick?” Tony asked one time when it was 
just the two of them in the meeting room, waiting for the others. 


“Mainly my opponents.” Daredevil answered, his voice deep and gruff. Tony’s heart rate was 
unusual. Not like Steve’s deep pounding heartbeat. But not like Foggy’s rather regular 
heartbeat. There was small hum coming from his sternum, muffled by this expensive suit. It 
was constant. It was hard to focus with the hum and the heartbeat. He tried to focus on Tony’s 
fidgeting hands. A pen of some sort. 


Tony raised an eyebrow. “Anyway, are you even learning the signs? Clint always talks when 
he signs when you’re around. Is that from pure ignorance? You just like to be a dick to him?” 
Tony asked rhetorically. 


Daredevil stayed silent until the others arrived. 


”Ableist prick...” Tony murmured to a point that the average person wouldn’t be able to hear. 
He was heard. 


“Who’s that from?” Natasha asked looking at Clint’s ring, with a slight smirk. She spotted as 
he took a swig of a bottle of water. 


“My fiancé.” Clint mumbled. 


“What’s their name?’ Natasha asked in softer tone than before. 


“Matt.” Clint blushed, looking down at his hands, twiddling his calloused thumbs. 


“T better be invited to the wedding.” Natasha said harsher. 


“We’re not sure what we’re even doing, yet.” Clint murmured. “I’m meeting his partner 
tomorrow.” He added. 


Natasha cocked an eyebrow. “Partner?” 


“He’s a lawyer.” 


“Tl kill him if he breaks your heart.” 


Clint knew Matt heard that from the common room. He chuckled. “You won’t.” He smiled 
softly looking down at the ring. 


“T’ll have to meet him sometime.” Natasha added quietly. 


Matt walked in closing the door behind him and Clint. 


“Foggy?” Matt asked. 


“Yep?” Foggy said, not looking up from the paper work he was reading. 


“This is Clint my fiancé.” 


Foggy froze and turned around slowly in shock. “Your what?” 


“Fiancé.” Matt said quieter than p 


Foggy looked up to see Clint. 


”You said he was your friend, friend and fiancé aren’t the same thing, Matt.” Foggy said 
softly yet exasperated. 


“T know, I’m sorry, Fogs.” Matt said softly. 


Clint was just stood there. Like when you go to friend’s house and they start arguing with 
their parents. 


Tasha a 


Tony wants to talk to all of 


us about something. 


mentioned Daredevil being the devil 


save us. (By that I mean me so hurry up) 


I'll be there soon. 


“T have to go.” Clint said awkwardly. 


“Bye,” Matt smiled. 


Bye.” Foggy added. 


Clint closed the door behind him. 


“Matt?” Foggy said softly. 


Yeah?” Matt practically whispered. 


”You really do love him, don’t you?” 


”Yeah, I do.” Matt smiled at the thought. 


“T can tell, you look happier.” Foggy smiled. 


“Hey, would you want to meet the team tomorrow, like civilian style?” Clint asked Matt one 
night. 


“That would be nice.” Matt answered, feeling the Braille along the documents in front of 
him. “You know your coworkers hate Daredevil, right? Stark thinks I’m a dick and Natasha 
said I don’t try.” Matt chuckled dryly. 


”T’m surprised Natasha hasn’t figured it out yet.” Clint said, wondering out loud. 


“Should we tell them that I’m Daredevil?” Matt smirked at the thought. 


“That'd be great.” Clint smiled evilly. 


the next morning 


Clint hailed a cab for the pair, telling the cab driver a street near the tower. 


Tasha ae 


Is everyone at the tower? 
Yeah. 
Why? 


You said you wanted to meet him. 


T’ll tell the others. 


”Yeah, they know we’re coming now.” Clint said before thanking the driver and getting out 
the cab with Matt. Clint had a dark hoodie on to help hide from publicity. He walked through 
the Tower’s doors. 


“The strange British mechanical voice you’ll hear is Stark’s AI, JARVIS. It stands for 
something. No clue what.” Clint added as the pair walked towards the private elevator. Clint 
scanned his badge before stashing it in his hoodie pocket. 


The pair went up to the common room. 


The team was laid around and on the couch. Most people’s heart rates increased when they 
saw Matt. Or his cane. Or his red glasses. 


Everyone looked up after they heard the elevator. “Hey, Clint.” Nat smiled. “I assume you’re 
Matt?” Natasha said softly. 


“Yes.” Matt nodded with a faint smile. Clint squeezed Matt’s free hand. 


Tony exchanged a look with Steve. There was tension. So much everything. 


Tony made his own deductions from the situation. “So you’re the fiancé we only found out 
about today?” Tony smirked slightly. 


Natasha kicked him in the leg. 


“Ow.” Tony groaned. 


Steve had an expression on his face. The kind of one you put on when you hear or see 
something you’re not supposed know or when you get deja vu. 


“T recognise your voice.” Steve said so quietly the room hardly heard it. His eyes widened. 


Tony glanced at Steve. “What do you mean?” Tony said softly to Steve. 


“Tf it’s any help, I’m Daredevil.” Matt said seriously. Everyone’s faces were in shock. 


Clint started to laugh at their faces. 


”You’re joking, right?” Tony raised an eyebrow. 


“Nope.” Matt chuckled dryly. 


“Birdbrain? Have something to add about this?” Tony asked, his face portraying a look of 
pure shock. 


Clint was laughing hysterically at everyone‘s faces. “Sorry, but your faces, I didn’t think I’d 
ever see you have that expression, you look halarious.” 


“Piss off, Birdbrain.” 
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